


The Taming oftheS hr e"^: !" 

And tVAlters dagger was not come from flicarbing : 
Thcrewcrc none tine, but iAAam, Rafc, and ^regorie, . 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggerly. 

Yet as they arc, hccre arc they come to mtete you. 

Pet. GorafcaIs,go,andfetchroy I'uppcrin. Sx.Ser. 

W’ here is the life tliat late I led ? 

Where are thofe ?Sit dewnc Kjite, 

And welcome, Soud, folid, foud, loud. 

Enter feruants with ft/pper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good Iwcetc Kate be merric. 

Off with ray boots, you rogues ; you villaiaes, when / 
if was the Friar of Orders 

9yfs~hs£orth walled on his way, ^ • 

Out you ;:oguc, you plucke my foot awric, 

T akc that^ and mend the plucking of the other. 

JB c menfe Kate : Some water heere ; what hoa. 

Enter one with water* i 

W here’s my Spaniel Troilus ! Sirra, get you hence, ; 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: i 

One Kate that you muft kille, and be acquainted with. f 

Where are nay Slippersf ftiail I hauc fomc water ? i 

Come Kate andvyafti, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villainc, will you let it fall ? [ 

Kate* PaticnceIpr?yyou,’twasafaultvnwilling. i 

Pet. A horfen beetie headed flap-ear’d knaue : | 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you hauc a ftomack, j, 

Will you giucthankegjfwcae Kate, or elfoftiall If 
What’s this , \hitton ? 
l.Ser. I. 

Tet. Who brought k? 

*Feter, T. 

‘pet. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What doggei are thefe i Where is the rafcall Cooke ? f 

How durft you villaines bring it from the drefter | 

And ferue k thusto me that loue it not ? I 

There, take it to you.trenchcts.cups and all: 

You heed lelfe iolt-hcads and vnmauncr’d llaues. 

What, do you grumble } He be with you ftraight. 

Kate, J pray you hgsband be n^t fo difquiet, . 




Exeunt‘ 


The Taming of the Shrejo, 

The meat was wdl,ifyou were fo contented, 
pet. I tell thee Kape, ’ewas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 expreirefly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders choller,plantcrh anger, 

And better ’twerc that both of vs didfaft, 

Since of our fclues, our felues arc chollericke, 

Then feede it with fiich ouer-rofted flcfti : 

Be patient, to morrow 't fhali be mended. 

And for thisnight wc’l fall for companic. 

Come 1 will bting rhee to thy Bridall chamber. 

Enter Seruants feuerally. 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the hke. 
peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 

GrHmio.V’Jh.etehhe? 

Enter Curtis a Seruant, • 

Cur. In her chamber, makingafermonof continencietoher 
and raiJes, and fweates, and races, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way toftand, to lookc, to fpeakc, and fitsasonenew 
nfenfrom a drcarae. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 
Enter Petruchia. 

Pet. Thus haue I politicLcly begun my reienc. 

And 'CIS my hope to end fucceirefully ; 

My Faulconnow is (ha-pc. and pafllngcmptie 
And till (heeftoope, (he muft not bcfull gore’d. 

For then Ihe ncucr lookes vpoii her lure, 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard 
I^oroakehercorac,aHd know, her kc^ers* call r 
Thatis, to watch her, as we yvatcl) thcl'c Kites . 

That baitc, and bcate, and will not be obedient ; * 
d^y, nor none fiiallcatc. 

As Wi.h the mcatjfome vnddevued fault 
JJefinde about the mayng ofthc bed, 

Thi.t I "8 -he booMtt 

This way the Coucrlct, another way the Ihectee • 
a„„d ,h„ h„ly I intend, 

; T."' il> roj trend cart <if her 

Ik. Ihall witch all Sight 
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